WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
torso-climbing and mint-juleping generously interspersed Till when —
WILL.
P.S. When you write abroad again use tissue-paper and invisible ink and write on both sides. My disbursements to the Italian government and the Postal Union on your blue-book amounted to just eighty-five (85) centesimi. Not that it was n't worth ninety (90), but thrift is thrift.
W. V. M.
To Daniel Gregory Mason
5488 EAST END AVENUE,
CHICAGO. [January 3, 1898.] DEAR DAN:
,JVty gratitude for your stout refusal to forget my existence at last forces me to open my lips in some galvanic sign of sentience. Having got them unlocked I can do little more than let them gape, for I have quite lost the use and want of speech — at least civilized speech. I have mastered the local symbols of communication and can now carry on conversation of some length with the
93h if I accomplish in due season will insure me another playing-space months earlier than I could otherwise hope for it. I propose accordingly to cut short off here, sail on the I9th August for America, reach Boston by the first of September, and spend the ensuing four weeks working in the Posto» and Cambridge libraries, with seasons of
